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' Ruth Gives Consent
Alice picked up the telephone and

called up Ruth. "My dcrr,, I am going
home tomorrow," she said, "and 1

I I ' thought perhaps you would like to
1 hnve me take little Bobby for a visitII to hlc father."

Of course I could not hear what
Ruth said at the otcr end of the line,
but I had a pretty, clear Idea, from
what Alice said, that Ruth was mak- -

ing all sorts of oxcuses In order to
lf

. keep Bobby' at home. J

"Now, Ruth, you know It will not bo
J. any trouble at nil for you to get llttlo

Bobby ready. He Is always the pink
of childish perfection and you can
aond his governess with him if youijf' After silence she contln- -

ued: Why, of course, I know that
I Bobby wants his boy for a visit. Ho

wrote to Katherlno the othor day and j

asked her to sound you out on the sub-- !

Ject. He is Just longing to see little9

Bobby, Ruth, and T think you ought to
send him."

There was another long silence and I

then:
"I thought you were a bigger woman

than that," came In tones of remons-
trance from Alice. "Can you not rea-

lise that however much Is ninde of
Bobby by Helen, it will not bo Quite
like his own mother, especially as you
have nlways made yourself so indis-
pensable to your children.

"I vonlure to say that poor llttlo Bob
will be very homesick and very glad
to see you when he comes back after
a week or two."

Another short silence, as though
Alice was interested and then she ex-

claimed: .

"Why, of course! He will stay one
week, lf not two, with his father, and

f - you will got along all right. You will
'

have the other children."
"Yes, yes, I know," said Alice after

r , she had listened for a moment. "I
' know that you "have always been very!

Hr selfish in regard to your children,1
Ruth, and I am sure this will do both

LB llttlo Bobby and yourself a great deal
Wk of good. You can not nlways keep
jra your sons tied to your apron strings. I

SH Can't Always Be Tied j

jfl "Of course I am sure he wants him.j
f!m Do vou think that I would take it upon'
M myself to bring little Bob into Bob's

lm and Helen's home unless I was sure
B they wanted him very muchr1
JM "That's splendid of you, Ruth. I
Vm will come over and call for little Bob

about 10 In the morning. Don't send
anything more than a suitcase with
him."

"There, that's done," said Alice as
she hung np the rccel-e- r. "I never
talk" to her unless my sympathy geca
out to her and yet my common sense
tells me that she was quite as much
to blame as Bobby for tho unsuc-
cessful outcome of their marriage.
After the babies came you know how
foolishly she acted, Tnero was noth-
ing for her In this wide world except
children, and I am sure that had I been
their father I would have gotten a
little bit tired of the situation myself."

"Then you thbk," I said, "that she
should have tried to pick up tho
threads of her life with Bob again,
after 1 o told he was in love with some
other woman, and tied them to-

gether?"
"Oh, I don't know what I think, '

said Alice a little Impatiently. "Somo- -

. ' .T .1... IP T .5limes, 1 11 ni buru iiwii it 1 mm uuuh
Ruth I would havo turned my attontlon
to winning Bobby away from Helen
and then again I am not sure that shoj
did not do tho wisest thing after nil.
Sometimes I havo como almost to tho

1' conclusion that a woman gambles
j everything and loses, or plays for
'safety und regrets it over more."'
J Voicing Old Cry
j "After all, Alice." I said, "you, aro
jonly voicing the old cry that it Is the I

'woman who pays and pays, and I think
Ithat is a groat untruth. I do not I

tho woman nays oftener than the!
man."

. I was thinking cf Karl Shepard as I

'said this and his words: "What a
rotten trick Destiny has played upon
me, that I should wait all these years
only to love hopelessly the wifo of ray
oldest friend."

Instinctively I knew that out there
on that moonlight ocean Karl Shepard

.away from everyone that he cared for,
jwas eating his heart out, because, as
ho felt, Fate had played him this rot-Ite- n

trick. Over there in John's home
'town Elizabeth Moreland was railing
against Fate that tho man she thought
she loved was not particularly happy
with me. And I am sitting hero with
the" bits of dainty linen in my fingers
dreaming as 1 stitch . the tiny gar-
ment, of tho time soon to come when
'l, like Ruth, would havo something
of my very own flesh and blood to care
for me If Destiny plays me one of her
scurvy tricks.

Tomorrow Alice and' Katherlne dis-

cuss men.

'flffl
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' Dorothy Dix Talks j

j HOW TO AVOID BEING A BORE
mi 'y By DOROTHY DLX, the World's Highest Paid Woman Writer

While listening to tho tedious con-f- c

w cr3atl0n of some dull and stupid in-

dividual did you ever exporlonco a
chilling- of your extremities, accom-
panied by a gone feellner at the pit of
yoUr stomach, as you suddenly vronder-- I'

cd If you were as great a bore to
A other peolo as he, or she, is to you?
pi It 1ht. fearsome thought and one

calculated to blanchthc cheeks of tho
boldpst, for there Is not one of us who,

I in our secret souls, would not ratherI bo arraigned at the bar of public opln-- I
Ion for any crime, from murder to

' chicken stealing, rather than to be
chargod with being a bore.

Moreover, the mischlof of the matter
is that we can never, really bo certain
whether wo aro bores or not. We may
believe, and trust, and pray that wo
aro not bores, but wo can not positi-
vely know. We can not mako a pcr- -

conal teat for we are all spell-binde- rs

and fascinating to oursolvcs.
Smile, Smile, Smile.

j Nor can wo accurately gauge our
1 j reaction on othor3 because convention
m has taught us to' do tho Spartan boy
H 3 stunt and smile, and smile, and appear

diverted while our very vitals are being
fl 1 gnawed by the tedious, and we are su- -

f'Uffl ferine incredible agonies of ennui.

fP? We have oven been taught to caraou-- I
f flngo our sentiments so. well that

when at last, in answer to our forveni,
fl&jl silent petitions to Heaven for deliver-- j

anco. tho bore finally rises to depart
) wo urge him, or she to stay longer, and

to come and repeat tho tqrture.
Therefore, unless peoplo actually

yawn in our faces, we have no means
of knowing whether they aro weary
unto death of us, or are hanging en-- 1

raptured on our words.
This being tho cuso the only safe

thing to do is to regard ourselves with
suspicion as one who might, could, or
would becomo a bore, and to take every
possible precaution against being in-

nocently betrayed In 10 becoming one'
of these dread scourges of our fellow
creatures.

Make Short Visits.
Tho first, and one of tho most Im-

portant prevention measures to boI taken is to mako short vl3lt3, and to
administer our society to our friends
and acquaintances in broken and
homeopathic doses. Terhnps in this
one thing Is comprised tho whole of;
tho law and the prophets as regards I

. not being a bore.
For human naturo is so constituted

thnt it can stand almost any afflic-
tion for a short time. It Is only when
tho suffering is long drawn out that
It breaks down nerves and becomes

fWL unendurable.
Hence 03 long an vo 3119k to tho'

! method of calling. I

R; r wo need nover fear but what we will
&' j bo welcome guests. The individual

everyone dreads to see is ho who stays
g and stays and proses along until you
"1 foci like screaming with borodom.
fi Brevity 13 said to bo tho soul of wit.
I ' It is certainly tho secret of popularity,

and first aid in tho prevention of borc--j
dom.

It Is literally true that anybody can
I be entertaining for half an hour, and
I nobody Is brilliant enough to bo onter- -

dl taining for three hours on a stretch.
? Onc'3 own experiences abundantly

proves this. Think of how merrily tho
JB first part of a dinner party goes, and;H how droadlly the last part! Remember

how you chattered away at high speed:S with Jones for the first hour of hisl visit, and what hard going the socond'l
hour was to find something to talk
about. .Recall how interesting you
thought Airs. Smith was whon you

x first knew her, and how dull you con-sld- cr

nor now!H Don't Be Iong Winded.
Apply this hardly won Information

about other to ursclf. Don't feed
peoplo upon your aocletj, but alwaya

keep them asking for rnoru. Condcnto
whatever you Know thai. Is amusing,

; interesting, and unusual into one tmall
j compact bomb, and having hurled it
into tho converazlonal midst, beat itj
away from the spot. So shall you gain

'

the reputation of being entertaining,
and be sought for for dinner
And, at any rute, people will forgive'
you, even lf you do not scintillate if'

' you are not a stayer and long winded.
Thc second precautionary measure

against becoming, a bore is to avDid
the monologue habit. There are none
whom wo hato and dread so much as
those who get the floor and keep ii,
while they listen enraptured to the
sound of their own voices, whilo all
the balance of us sit on pins and need-
les waiting for a chance to break in
and try out our own vocal organs. I

Never forget that conversation Is
.never a one man, or one woman per- -'

:

lUUHUiiuu, uu Liiu lainci 'J ci ou icaiu-C- d

or have ever so Interesting a thing
to relate. Tho conversation that very
one enjoys is a game of give and tnko
in which each has a share, for his
opinion Is as dear to tho dull man,
and ho likes to air his views as well

".as the brilliant man does his.
j If you would not be a boro do not

bo a conversation hog any more than
you would be a road hog. Givo way to
the other fellow. And don't forget that
in any popularity contest tho medal
always goes to the silent. Tho mono-logul- st

hasn't a look in.
Finally, f you would avoid being a

' boro refrain from talking about, your-
self, and your family. This takes cou-
rage and an amount of heroic

that few people are capable of
but it Is the price of keeping out of
the class of those whose society makes
us very vory tired.

Interested in Ourselves.
Of course wo arc so thrllhngly In-

terested-to ourselves, and everything
that happens to us is so much moro
important than any other earthly hap-
pening that we never really under-
stand how it is possible for othor peo-
ple not to hang with hailed breath on
tho details of Johnny's croup, or the
last bulletin from the front In our
poronnial conflict with tho cook.

Still many things ovist in naturo that
we never comprehend, and wo may
accept it as a fact that no other hu-
man being except our mothers, takes
more than a casual and languid inter-- !
est in our personal afaflrs, and that tne
surest way tp becomo a champion bore

ils to discourse about them to others,
All of us know people who novor see

It we sec them first, because well we

know that lf wo moot they will fix us
with their glittering eyo while thuy,
maunder on and on about what won- -

j ders their children are, or what a pnrn- -'

eon of a car they havo got, or what1
phenomenal sweet peas they havo
grown, or inflict upon us every dotall
of whatever business they are In, and,
what they said to tho boss and tho
boss said to them.

More Interesting.
And whilo we writhe in tho clutches

of such bores we marvel that they dol
not know how much more wondorful'
and interesting are our children, and1
our sweet peas, and our business, and
wo Just wait' for a pause In tho talk to
chip In with our story, and to qualify

j in tho borrace.
Kor it takes great wisdom for us

to realize that Smith is moro interest-
ed in telling about his forty mile raJi- -
road trip to Squecndu'nk than he is

j in hearing about oiy trip around the iworld.
But whon wo reach tho point where

we put the lid on our own personal ex- -'
I perlence, and invite others to tell us1
the stories of their lives, we are pa3t
all need or worrying over tho danger
of boing a bore. Wo have becomo aj
listener, and no sympathetic listener
was-ove- a bore. He, or she, Is the ono'
absorbingly interesting companion of
whose society wo nover get enough.
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NURSE WHO WORKED WITH EDITH CAYELL

SPENDS FIRST DECORATION DAY IN AMERICA i

Real Story of English Martyr
Told for Firat Tims

in America
j

I BY JACQUELINE VAN TIL,
Nurse Companion of Edith Cavcll In

Belgium.
NEW YORK, May 30. You in Am-

erica havo a day you call Decoration
Day, or Memorial Day, for special re-- !

membrance of heroes who died fori
their country.

On that day my thoughts will be In
Belgium In Brussels where Edith Ca-vcl- i,

English martyr nurse, was killed
by the Germans, for aiding her coun-
trymen.'

As I look back on the years I spent
;Wiih Miss Cavoll, remember her leach-- !

lngs, her bravencss, tho suffering, the
uinlles and tears, the horror of it all,
Miss Cnvell's work and her death seem'
liko a dream to mc. Here in the suu-- j
shine and happiness of America I can-
not believe it is true. But deep in my
heart is an ache that forbids me to
xorget one moment of it. j

Everything in Belgium for me seems
to date back to the day when the fouri
long streams of German soldiers pour-
ed into Brussels. As the Germans'
swept forward in the.r mad rush tor
Paris they left behind them many'
wounded soldiers who had fuugntl
against them.

Told to Love Country.
It was then an organization wes

, formed by tho Princess LeCroy, to
care for them and try to get them out
of the country, shortly after this Miss
Cavoll called us together and told us
to love our country'. That was all.

It was not very long beforo the first
two men who had escaped from the
clutches of the Germans came to us.
They had with them the passport enrd
which was to identify thorn to us. They
were received in the clinique, cared
for, and then takon In by Mlss Cavelljj
to a guide, who in turn took , them
to the border and safety in Holland. I

Moro than GO times alter that was
this repeated and more than 400 men
were saved by Mi33 Cavell in this way.

Spleo Come to "Clinic.
Then came the evonts that led up

to Miss Cavcll's arrest and execution.'
Near the clinique was a cafo where
sonio of the convalescent ones and I:

workers nl the clinique used to gather,
it is there, 1 am afraid, that some-
thing must have been overheard by
one of the German spies, j

Once there came to tho clinic a sol- - ;

dler from Poland with the usual pass-- 1

port card. He only stayed one day,
but wo felt he was not what he said

jhe was. And then anothe:, Gaston
Qulen, who stayed at the clinique two
weeks. He Vas given the customary'

'escort through'Holland, and it was he'
jv.-h- later returned to German head-- '.quarters and gave tho information'
(that led to Miss Ca oil's arrest and
execution.

Among others with whom Miss Ca-
vell had connection was Monsieur)
Buucq, a poor man with a family who
sometimes- gave shelter to those who
came to us. On July 12, 1915, the Ger-- J
mans came to the clinique and began
to investigate.

And then on Aug 12. cam the fate-,fu- l
day when Miss Cavell was arrest--l

ed. Two autos 'and seven Germans'
came to the clinic and placed her un-- j
der arrest. As she left, she said:

3e good and be wise, my children.
I shall relurn." I

Even then we had no idea of the'
seriousness of what was happening,'
although wo felt a great fear when
Monsieur Baucq was also arrested. Wo

1

fL"My thoughts will be in Belgium
where Edith Cavell vas killed." I!ifrw v '

V ftk
were, of course, not allowed to sec
Miss Cavell, although once we cent
flowers and she was allowed to reply
to us. The letter was dated Sept. 15,
and ono paragraph will remain in my
mind forever:

"Everywhere in life we learn some-
thing new," she said. "And if you
were in place you would realize
how precious is liberty and how grate-
ful we should be to have it. But vo
must all learn .patience. It is not
enough to be a good nurse, but you
should also be Christian women."

Martyr'c Last Letter.
Then there was a lapse and we

heard no mure until Oct. 10, when
Miss Wilklns, tho dlrectrico, who took
Miss Cavell's place, received for us
Miss Cavell's last letter.

"This is a very sad moment for mc
to write you my last goodbye," said
the letter. "It makes mo think of the
17th of September which had closed

;my oighth year as the directrice of
Jour little cliuiquo. I wasso happy to
.be called to help in the work. The
first of Oct., 1907, we had only four
young pupils and now there are many,
1 bellove 50 or 60, counting the trained
nurses who have left the clinique.

"A little word yet: Mistrust evil
speaking. Because I loved my country
with my whole heart I am here. I

have seen in the past eight years and
now also, many mistakes which could
have been avoidcJ. Hero and there a,
w'hlE.pered word, although uttered
Without bad intention, has ruined good
names, responsibilities 'and lives."

Powerless to Help.
There was nothing more after that

letter, for on Oct. 11 we learned thnt
Nurse Cavell was to be executed. Miss
Wilkins, the directrice, fainted when
she heard the nev.s. But wo were pow-
erless, allhough we hurried to the
cardinal and Brand Whltlock. They,

as tho world now knows, were equal-
ly powerless and the next morning a
frightened, sad little group cf nurses'
went to the prison hoping for a lasti

(Sight of the one they loved so well.'
But we had not reckoned on the dif-- 1

ference between German and Belgium
time and we wore too late, although I

we suw one machine wending its way
to the rifle range where the execution
vas held. I thought I caught a glimpse
of Miss Cavcll in the auto, but I havo
never been sure. ,

Wp were later told that Miss Cavell
vasbrave to tho last and proudly in- -

jsioted on being executed in the Eng-
lish way, sitting down with her feet
tied together so that her position
might not be undignified when she
fell. And Monsieur Baucq -- had to
watch the execution as he awaited
his turn to die. ."

When we returned to the town we
found there the German proclamation

i telling that the sentence had been ex- -

jeeuted. It road:
SENTENCED

"Baucq and Cavell have been exe-
cuted."

And such is tho story of Edith Ca- -

veil she who gave her all to save the
world from the clutches of German im-- l

Iperiallsm.
J

! encE

I will not bo responsible for any
debts contracted by anyone but my-

self.
2067 JOS. II, GALE.

j Sister Mary's Kitchen
(Copyright, 1920, N. E. A.)

Even tho plainest kind of u dessert
will be hailed with delight if served
with whipped cream.

Whipped cream has a very definite
and high food value. It furnishes lat

Jin a form easily digestod and uuless
very much sweetened produces little
heat.

In .planning a meal reduce the
amount of fat in the meat course if
whipped cream Is to be served with
the dessert. Use a simple green salad

iand let the cream lake its full respon-
sibility in tho diet,

Menu for Tomorrow.
Breakfast Uncooked cereal with

strawberries, cinnamon, toast, coffee.
Luncheon Rico and nut roll, health

bread, combination salad, tea,
Dinner Lamb steaks, mint jelly,!

baked asparagus, new potatoes, rati-- 1

lishes, oranged strawberries, sponge
cake, coffee.

My Own Recipes.
If one bears In mind that graham

or cornmeal or any of the coarser
milled flours aro in themselves a ce-
real, it just naturally follows that,
when there is a cereal for breakfast,'
toast should bo used. Tho rice and'
nut roll Is most nourishing but a con- -

centratcd food, so the health bread!
supplies tho "ballast" and the green'
salad the minerals and piquitncy.

BAKED ASPARAGUS
1 bunch asparagus
2 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons flour ,

1 cup milk
2 eggs '' '

Salt
Paprika--

Wash asparagus and cut into half-Inc- h

pieces. Cook in boiling salted
water till tender. Asparagus i3 very,

'susceptible to salt, so teaspoon will'
be enough for one bunch of asparagus.!
Molt butter, stir in flour and add milk
slowly. Beat eggs and add. Add
drained asparagus. Turn into a but-
tered baking dish and bake 15 min-
utes iu a hot oven.

ORANGED STRAWBERRIES
1 quart berries
J cup powdered sugar
2 oranges

Wash and hull berries. Put a layer
of berries in A deep dish. Sprinklo
with sugar, add another layer of ber-rie- s

and sugar and continue until all
is used. Pour over the juico of the
oranges. Let stand on Ice from ono
to two hours.

Even philosophers, artiste, poets
be their hair ever so long eat! ,

MARY.

KEEP CHARGE MODERATE.
Overcharging your battery is as bad

as letting it run too low. It over-
heats, and thus shortens its life. If on
a long run and thcro Is danger of over-
charging tho battory, burn your lights,
thus taking the load off tho battory. ,

'"
. ORPHEUM Today Only

' CONTINUOUS FROM 1:30 TO 11' P. M.
THE PICTURE OF THRILLS H

See tho wonderful leap for life; the thrilling horse race; the big fire;
the ride of the night riders, and many moro thrilling scenes In this great IH

'--
Orpheum Theatre, Wed., June 2 pae;s"c Vodff

f LAUGH SNG PMOMEOUSJ

J

j AMWCAN-MA'- D bread I I

FOR SMtE
Modern bungalow, five rooms, hardwood floors, built-i- n sideboard, hot
water hcat,lnundry room with tubs, fruit and storage room, vegetable !Hroom, gas, garage, etc.

Apply 2345 Monroe avenue cr 702 Eccles building. -

ugpDING BELLS'MHERE WEDNESDAY

Wallace Eddinger, brilliant star of "The Boomerang," who appear in
"Wedding Bells" at the Orpheum Wednesday. IH

TOOTS AND CASPER Casper Beats the High Rent Game. By J. E. Murphy
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